Ny ,! _ 
oh b Dadi 3 v 
oh wile 20 al * tei m 

; Py Sot, Pata se wy. . oa \“ 
Meta tats ; te ; ad 
e AA fr; ‘ 
« mf 4 . Vs 
i ae 


PAUL BUNYAN po 
COMES WEST ‘os 5 ear 7a 
By Ida Virginia Turney | 


| THE tall tales of the master 

. woodsman Paul Bunyan were 

| first told by lumberjacks wher- 

| ever of evenings they gathered 

\ by the deacon seat in the bunk- 

shanty. Later they passed the 

stories on to the ‘gangs’ that 

followed the line of the ‘clearing’ 

as it moved Westward from New 

England to Alaska — opening 

mines, piercing mountains with 

steel rails, or flinging bridges 

over rivers and canyons. 

Those tales, passed by word of 

mouth from generation to gener- 

ation of workers, grew out of the 

life of the gang; no mere maker 2 

of stories could set them in the 

stiff mould of written speech. 

; The stories Miss Turney of the 

University of Oregon has pre- 
sented here are Western adapta- 

tions of this gang-lore. 

; The book is illustrated with 

( linoleum cuts by Miss Helen N. 

, 


Rhodes, done with unusual un- 
derstanding as well as with artis- 
; tic skill. 
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ee 4 _ FOREWORD eon. 
The tales of the doings ‘of the master 


by : himber-jacks’ who ‘g0 tothe woods’ 
in the long winters, and ‘on the drive’ 
When ‘spring unleashes the rivers to 
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Pi! ‘them wherever. of evenings they gath- 
i ered about the ‘deacon-seat’ in the 


ese oe 


* hot. stove and reeking’ with the odor of 


7 Tine: of the ‘clearing’ as it moved west- 
< ward from ‘New England to Alaska — 
- opening ‘mines, ' | piercing | mountains 
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woodsman Paul Bunyan were first told © 


| “carry” the logs in foaming jaws to the 
a gq ‘sawmill towns in the valleys. They told | 


, bunk-shanty, dank” with the steam of . 
-mackinaws strung to dry above the red-. 


érless and,Star. And later they passed : 
‘them on to the gangs that foHowed the 


“with ptcel rails; coming the cattle of the 
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‘These tales! paioed by word of mouth - 

from generation ‘to generation of work- 

R@ crs, grew out of the life of the gang: no- 

mere maker of stories can with integrity 

set them in the stiff mould of. written. | 

_ Speech. The fragments ' here strung to- ait 
gether in a continuous narrative — a ‘ 

method never used in the oral telling - —- ~p BAL, 

are Western adaptations of this gang-. " 

lore put into the mouth of a ‘survivor of 

Q ‘airly’ days, one ‘Yank,’ still living in | 

the valley of the Willamette: but even | 

in this most pliant of written ‘story 

forms they suffer... 9 } 


My AN 


7 The aisedvery’ of Yank, ulstonbeediy 4 
the’ only living witness of the doings of 3 
Paul Bunyan, ‘was made by Mr. W. C. Gi 


6 Dalzell, formerly gf the School of Law ath : fk 
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» \ € the University of Oregon. It is Yank 
Be 8 8) _.who tells of. the making of Spencer’s 


we 
i iG and who youches for the truth of all the 
ese Dd rest ‘of these tales. po and many more. 
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PAUL BUNYAN COMES WEST 


Be Eknowed: Paul Bunyan. My father 
“Worked fer him when I wuz a-leetle 
_ shaver. an’ I uster allus tag *long. Log- 
ger? Wal, I sh’d say - — cut m’ ‘teeth on 
a peevy an’ ‘rolled logs. in m’ first. long 
| pants... | 'Twuz some loggin’ them days 
— trees all round here twelve t’ fourteen 


ne) 
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Sor thru... a PLT TS 

i Bal he come to. Oregon pre by 
iihoms ’count o’ a mistake an’ that 
_ thar blamed trail is follered consid’dble 
yit. Y’ see Paul wuz a busy man an’ 
fe when he wuz in a special hurry he didn’t 
y never stop fer no train; he j ist hoofed’ 
’er — in. winter he done it on snow- 
q shoes. ’Twuz the winter o’ the Blue | 
, Snow, the same year’ s the rain come up 
ihc es an’ ‘tore all: the roots of the 


, # m4 : iy \ y 
alfalfy up an’ the’ wuz big floods all _ 


left un a lot more’ n the right — so’s he 
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over the hull kentry. That year. Paul he 
jist, finished up his loggin’ job in Da- i 
koty an’ he thought he’d take a look G 
at the West. ’Nother thing, with the 
trees all gone the weather got awful cold. 


7 One mornin’ when Paul. wuz a- -gittin’ 


himself some breakfast he set the coffee a 
pot, full o’ bilin’ coffee on the back 0’ the | ee 
stove fer a minute an’ it froze so fast the @ ne 
durned ice wuz too hot to handle. Wal, Qe _ 
that settled it fer Paul — the West fer 4 ae 


‘hisn. When he wuz leavin’ Minnesoty, 
the’ wuz a lot.o’ snow in the woods yit, s 


so he jist stropped on his snow-shoes an’ ( rey 


| struck out straight west. Fore long the S . 


sun got awful, hot an’ the dust riz in is tee 
clouds,. but Paul he kept a- goin’. Bym- 2 | Mae 
by it got so durned hot it warped Paul’s ° ' S di 
snow-shoes somethin’ turrible — they | 


traveled in aarc An’ come Putt at "Frisco, a 
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ie down. faithful once an hour ever since. 


p PSone! | Park hehe it: 


é. base » hundred ihice « outn his way, an’ 
See a hull day by it.- = ~ a 

I he wuz a-totin’ his big, pick an’ B® 

© shovel long) in case he sh’d run right, 

onto pay dirt, an’ he come to/a place _ 
owhar - he thought he c’d: fix ‘a good 
“waterin’ Place fer Babe. Wal, he dug an’ 
dug till the “bottom fell outn that thar e 

f hole, pan’ he wuz SO S ‘prized he let go his! 
"shovel an’ it. dropped clean out 0’ sight. 
Paul he jist about give up ever gittin”it ® 
back; put ini about an hour'er so, it 
‘struck awful hard rock an’ bounded: 
Ok clean back outn the hole an’ up in the 
air more’n a hundred feet. "Course 

‘ Paul never could ketch it, fer it wuz all 
‘melted; so it’s been boundin’. up an’ 


- Bym- by the Gov’ment-named \the hole » 
| Old. Faithful an’ put the. Yellowstone 
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ge i Paul went "long totin’ Fist the pick, but 


- {%@ cool his feet. He drug the pick long be- 


» women-folks they used a leetle mite re u 


by the aft’noori,o’ the second day it be-: 
sun to git kind 0’ heavy. Then he come, E) 
to the Colorado River an’, he thought - / 
_ he’d wade "long upstream. fera ‘spell an’ 


hind him fer to ease his "shoulder an’ it 
made quite.a scratch in. the river bed, 
tho it wuz runnin’ thru solid rock. Fust 
thing Paul knowed he c’d hardly: see out. od 
_ That thar scratch they calls the’ Colo- 5 i 
rado Canyon. i SO ae 


I dunno hue Paul fust settled i in the. 4 
- West, but I reckin purty much all over. ae 
_ Sartin they” all claims him.’ The. Blue | “oe 
Snow wuz worser an’ deeper in British — re 
Columbia: an’ Washington ’ n it’d been +§ . 


in Dakoty, an’ it wuz | bluer, too, ‘awful. 
blue, jist the-color o° the deep sea. The 


it in apts rinse water fer: bluin’ an’ some 
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{ o ’em- Stted it dowk fet ink. Paul‘he 
had a bar’! o’ it. Wal, Paul he went ‘long 
‘up the Snoqualmie Pass that wifter an’ 


! B all the modern fixin’s. ‘Stead o’. the big || 
ga griddle like hevhad_ in the Dakoty camp 
by he set up a steel- ‘topped range seven* 
a 5 _ block. long. i he’ wuz a cook to eaeh 
block an’ twenty boys with slabs o’ bacon 


dD tied,onto their feet to keep it greased. 
@. The hot-cake batter wuz mixed up in. 


a 


x ; built a camp on the Skomackaway with © 


~ 


“tanks sixty, foot square an’ carried to the . 


_ “stove on cranes swung, careful, so’s the 


we boys ’d have plenty o’ time to git off. 


EN when the stream started, Wunst er 
~« tWicet i in Dakoty — wal, they wuz kinda 


8 outo’ luck. ‘Ever’thing. in that thar 


ea ner horn. / Paul he: wuz ‘Pound. to. blow 
| “the. horn jist: fer to try the tone. The 


“boys all warned him not to, but hedone | 
a alee an’ “fust hese down come / oo 
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7 ) knowed better, . fer he done the same - ‘ 
oe in Kansas an’ _the timber never, | a Me 


ag ‘hands wuz needed. 


; six months old he cian ‘outn his onaine 

an’ sawed all four posts out from under — 
: q Paul’s bed. Paul he sez right thar, ‘ That! | 
| boy’Il be a logger if he lives: an’ erowe BP 
proper.” An’ he did. rahe aia 
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- Paul’s, wife \wuz reg’lar folks, an’ ‘hee ( NE a ae y 

v4 never set in no moonlight spoonin’ with BS 

a@ Paul. She cooked fer three hundred , B Pa. 
i?) men, usin’ a donkey boiler with the top . 1¢ iv 
wee tore off fer to bile beans in when extry, ans 
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mar “Paul’s daughter Henle wuz , born in 
Dakoty an’-come West with her Ma. She. 


State. When she wuzn’t but seven year 
old she saved her Pa’s life — that time . 
/ Paul. wuz a- -fittin’ up the cire’lar saw 


| wood in a heur,an’ got so interested he 
didn’ t hear the dinner bell ner nothin’ 


 torhis neck when she found him. Teenie 
‘allus, had the job ¢ 0” gatherin’ the.eggs 
fer the hot- cakes. In the mornin’ she 
@ picked the eggs offn the egg-plants an’ 
in the evenin’ she brought ‘the shells. 
op back fer to be filled agin. It wuz-fifty 
mile to the meader whar\they rowed 


os , : an’ Teenie uster roll, home on the eggs; 
f “§ so’s they wuz all beat ready fer the hot- 


' cakes, ‘when she got\thar, an’ she had a f 
By secret process o’ gettin’ the-eggs outn 
fe the Exene ‘suey basen fem. Teenie 

bs 
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wuz ‘allus‘the smartest girl in the hull ; A 


-. so’s she’d. saw twenty-seven cord o’ fite- | 
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bet! The: We sdebhammen ~ ean ~ 
7 Yeh; ‘she brought slips o’ them egs- 8 
_ Plants West, but no one else eer boul, z ( 
‘grow em | 7 Tae) Re. 


Paul ‘sent fer ‘hte bis Blue Ox, Baber 
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after he got out West. He wuz a ’nor- — 
-mous critter — forty axe-handles and ag a ced 
plug o’ Star terbacker between the eyes. : | 
‘Paul he allus toted "Iong,a field glass (@  * yi 
is with him so’s he could sée what Babe ® ial Wee 
wuz a-doin’ Ria his hing feet. Bee 


had to have one er tother an’ a lot °° Ne rs 
An’ drink — say, the’s lakes all over the | 
“hull kentry /whar Paul (dug waterin’. oe 
‘holes fer him. WHen Paul an’ Babe £08), 
‘to the bank o’ the ‘Skomackaway, a 

q campéd, the’ ‘wuzn *t no” ‘hot-cakes ni ner — 
B} baled hay to be got. They thought they’ oy 
could | Zoot Babe with Shredded Wheat 
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e ‘Buscuit, but he’ knowed: he wuzn’t 
‘ gittin’ ‘Rothin’; an \as soon as Paul let 
ee him out to graze ‘he fell to an’ et up ® 


“4 


 «Purty soon "long come the Forest 
Cy Ranger an’ ordered Paul fer to tie Babe | 
_up fore he rooned the lumber business. 
' Paul-he sez, ! I don’ aim to make no 
onnecessary trouble,’ but I ain ’t got 
nothin’ ‘to tie him with.” | 
‘Thar’s a big ship anchor hain,’ sez ® 
the Ranger. ‘That'd orter do.’ _ 3 
‘Guess she’ do,’ sez Paul. ‘But é 
@ what’ Il I tie him to? ta: ‘ \ & 
An’ the Ranger he sez; “Y’ kin ar & 
_ tyin’ him to that thar rock; re ie I] 
ballase Se taelaeee a. 4 
Wal, Paul he wuz some juberous, but é 
4 BF he wuz willin’ to, try; so he tied Babe to .) 
the rock an? went to. hed. ’Lons toward. 
| mornin’ he heard a turriblé ruckus an’ Gs 
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X, 


he SOF uP an’ found Babe a-pawin’ the 
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 Bround an’ snortin’: sore ha aaeen G ig 
Paul he tried to quiet him, but no! ‘sir-ee,~ Aw AS e 
G he'd got a, whiff" 0’ hot- cakes cookin’ sO | 


ty Se over in Vancouver an’ thar wuzn't no | ie 
_ BR holdin’ him. He give one béller an’ out Sh 
| come the rock. An’ the hole it left filled | f i Ne 

! up" with water:an’ made Lake. Washing-_ ae oe 
_ton. The next day when Paul wuz a- { 4 pe 

G trackin’ him he found a big waterfall i in’ ae a 
"the Skomackaway River whar Babe had cue 

_ pawed up the bed. when he erost it, an’ 4 i v 
named it SnoqualmieFalls. - Ona piece. SE: 
further Babe dropped a part 0” the dirt “| ier g 

q he’d drug ’long —an”that’s Mount Li, _ Bese 

; An’ the rock he wus hitched’ to — wal, pe ee ve 
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® 


it Mount Ranier. Yeh, Pauf wuz purty > 
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-when that thar anchor chain busted. it =) | ee 
flew off an’ kept goin’ a’spell”’ fore it, je 
settled, an’ afterwards a feller jamed Soa 


well satisfied with what Babe’d ‘turned ~ 
offi in a day; but when he. heard that that» 


. thar beller capsized six steamers: oft = fae of 
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Bah e/a Lea al q. 

ea : € the coast an’ all hands ldegoned, he wuz f \ 
a ph some distressed. An’ after all. Babe ae 
fed S| wuzn’t pacified; thar wuzn’t but | a B 
‘bane ‘hundred men,in the Vancouver camp q 
ott an’ not houleh hot-cakes made to = 
Ce more’ nN. a. whet uP his appetite. t 


ime a / fe “Babe wuz, dias eee He liked to 
‘ kick up mud- piés gin’lly, an’ sometimes 
q he mussed up the landscape consid’able 
meat an’ Paul wouldn’t’’low. him no hot~ gy 
ine t , cakes fera ‘spell. One time Babe wuz a- 
re oe feelin’ awful gay — he’d et fifteen hot- J 
| ore q cakes cooked over the hull stoye, an’ all > 
ies. the baled Shredded. Wheat in camp, 
 . BY then he tackled :the fodder outn. two 
ey, * silos belongin’ to a neighbor o’ Paul’s — 
_ *B} so he scampered off to make mud-pies. 
He come to a big mud-puddle an’ begun | 
_ to dig a outlet to the sea. He kicked all , 
the dirt into,a pan he’d drug ’long. 
| pope hae time Paul missed him an’ 


/ 


cae 
fas Fax fant \ Tans Td 
ie N 19 


~~ — 


started after him. Hine seen him _ 
comin’ an’ he jist dropped the pan an’ 
legged it fer home. Wal, he never got. a . 
chanct to go back fer no pan, an’ pa i hes 
by the dirt in it all wooded over an ’made' @ as te 
a island ~~ ee call it Vancouver: ce mae 
Paul’s gang cleared a lot o’ dirt outn- . ei 
Gray’: S Harbor with a’ Bagley scraper # ng a 
seventy- -three feet wide; but he never © Ce Vie 
not to say worked till he got into the | ee 
Comp’ny, He’d heard ’bout Dan Puget » t ee 
‘an’ OL Man Elliott an’ ‘Dad Hood, ‘an? - : 
they’d heard consid’able ‘bout him an’ 
the Blue Ox: ‘One day a gang o’ Dan’s, 
then wuz out a- scoutin’ round in Wash-_ 
ington an’ “they come to Rock_ Crick ” 
an’ couldn’t git crost it, “cause ‘it wuz | 
; Senet with the snow that’d meltedan’ | 
-roarin’ "long terrific. So they sent down. | 
to Skomackaway fer. help to build a 
bridge. Paul he come up an ” looked her 
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tes a ‘over. § ‘Give me a day an’ a half,’ he: SEZ) 
: “ ) fan’ Vil have a ‘bridge’ fer you.’ Wal, 
 @ they fixed fer to camp. thar a month er 
au so. Next day Paul he went on up the 
7. ‘SR erick a ways to “whar, the’ wuz a nice 


ee straight red cedar, seven foot. thru fer’ 


he af .) Seventy foot ’boye. ground, an’ right 


_crost he stream wuz a sharp- -pinted | 
7 ~ rock. yal, Paul. he jist felled that thar q 


ad 


«BR tree onto the rock, ’an’ she split open 
a, clean’ s cheese an’ made a bridge four- 


’ teen, foot wide; an’ the bull gang got | 


g -crost *thout losin’ a day. 
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‘Dan Puget'd tooka contrack from the 


. §f@ an’ Elliott wuz sub- contractors. Elliott 
ae his forty badgers an? his mud-— 
cag rowin’ Catapult an’ dug. Elliott’s Bay, 
ee a an’ ‘piled the dirt up. in hiNs fer the’ 

\5 people i in Seattle to live on. | Some Sez’s - 


how. Dad’ Hood dug Hood. Canal, 1, but . 


Gov’ ’ment fer’ to make a sound. Hood 


¥. : 
7 . - % 
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a taint so. They wuz great : men, but inet 
wuzn’t Paul — not by ‘a dum’ sight —" 
an’ they. wuz a-sittin’ some worried .) foe 
‘bout that contrack. Wal, one day Paul a ! 
come ’long lookin’ fer a job an’ Burch. Wears, 
We hiredhim. © Hy re | 
» The cooks’ in the Comp’ nee S camp_ ee. 
jist throwed, the egg-shells an’ coffee _ vad mg 
| a grounds right outside the cook- shanty = : G 
rica oe , an’ they like to buried it. ‘They'd tried Sule, 
puttin’ it‘on stilts, butt took twosteam. By 
shovels workin’ full time to keep a path | 
dug t thru. «So Dan put Paul to work on ie 
‘that thar job fer to see what he wuz OF 
“worth. Paul knowed all ’bout sittin’ , TOOL GS 
| rid o’ waste, fer he’d tussled with say- Dy i iy 
, ‘@ dust back in Dakoty. (Course he’d | 
~ é pe _neyer se no trouble with egg - shells 
, ‘count o’ Teenie.) Wal, he cleaned her 
up in less’n three days an’ rigged up ae 
shoot fer to carry off the waste like Ks 
done in both his own camps. ae he 
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& cal’ lated he’d‘like to have Paul Dethe 
outfit, so he ast him what he oe 
c th bout the Gov’ment contrack. | 
g. ‘Wy, that’s easy ’nough,’ Pook ser! 
.They’s. got glaciers.up in Alaska that 
Gc kin dig sounds er anythin’.’ 

~-So Paul he goes to Alaska an’ hitches 

“abe onto a good sharp glacier an’ , 
_ brings her down. An’ jist when he got 

her all sot at the head o’ the place, the 
. Gov’ ment’d picked, out fer the sound, 
: an’ hollered. ‘Giddap, Babe!’ "long come 
“the Schoolma’ am — Ol’ Billy Hood’s 
. darter — carryin’ a pink umberell. Babe 
couldn’t a- -bear pink nohow, an’ he jist 
- nachelly lit out. Paul he dug his heels 
_ . fg into the ground, but Babe-drug him 
Hes D). right ‘long. That thar scratch he made’ =e 

q 


ee. Re 


she: ‘Hood Canal. — Oh, Ol’ Dan might 
a trimmed ’er up some. When Babe | 

»ca’med down they, all pitched in and’ 

‘finished up the sound in, Bi o’ time 
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to ait the’ Gov’ ment. ’ They didn? Fe 
2p bother to,cut down no. trees; Paul he ae 
: i jist hitched Babe onto a quarter section © & “4 

we to a \time an’ yanked her* out. That , 
taste QO’ timber Mealy got in Snoqualmie, 


hirtn’ a gang. o’ men to trim treés, Hoe 
“gs Babe et off all the’ limbs an’ roots as She: 
Re went ‘long. gc seek et <p eh 
} Then Paul went £0 login’ offn Mount 
Cy Hood an’ used the Columbia River fer to. x) ae , 
float his logs. downto the ocean. Same Fa 
time Dan Puget WuZz loggin’ offn Mount ° ae 
‘Ranier an’ sittin his logs out thru the ¢ Sa | 
Sourid; an’ he wuz so jealous o Paulhe }@ 
.ups an * shovels the mouth 0’ the Colum- 
A@ bia full o’ mud “an? made: the Coles i 
bia Bar — that thar ain’t none 0 ‘Paul's: 
doin’s. », ae age eee 


hy 


> Paul wuz a good sport a an’ the’ gin t. 
_never been’ ‘nother like him. He’s lett > 4 
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big “bones a-layin’ round all over the 
< kentry. Uster fave a dog. named Elmer 
fore he come prreet: — part hound an’ 
part i injun dog? He wuz the biggest dog, 
_in the hull State; an’ wher he died Paul 
a ‘never got ‘nother to suithim. 

- Back in\Michigan Paul an’ Elmer sot 
the Big Buck. ’Twuz down round Dee- — 
} troit Paul fust seen him. an’ he trailed ° 
him ‘north, an’ would ’a’ got him only 
| he stopped to fish a kid outn one o’ the 
| Buck's _ tracks that’d filled’ up ‘with © 
water, an’ the cuss got the start O ‘him. 
e The Buck. swum Lake Michigan; an’ ® 

Paul after him in 1a scow, hitched to 
Elmer’ '¢- tail. He fin’Ily downed him in. 
the so0-burbs 0’ Chicago, an’ sold the 

5 carcass to Mr. Armour to set him up in .. 
the ‘meat business. — Paul he never sot 
but ¢ a thousand dollars o outn it. 


One day Pauly wuz a- strollin’ thru the we 
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pitched onto ane Paul he didn’t “habe : 
his gun ‘long, fer the railroad spikes he 
allus used to load ‘it he: wuz scarce, 
count o’ Jim Hill needin’ ’ 
build track; so. he jist racnedeel a Kaan 
| down the Wolf’s throat : an’ grabbed him 
‘by the two ears an’ ‘tied’ em ina bow- , 
- knot. Then he let out a good yell an’ the 
Wolf died ¢ 0’ ” fright. ye 
Time Paul ene o ‘inate fer to git se 
the: Slacier | he took his sun long, but he & : i 
didn’t tote no spikes — knowed he c’d a % 
manage. Wal, fust thing he run right _ 
into the Polar Bear, an’ he made after ‘i i 
, him. Paul he never run fer nothin”, but {@ 
he had to back some. The Bear wuz | a ma 
bigger’ n the Timber Wolf, an’ he wuz: ge 
a-sittin’! purty close; so Paul he jist | 
parebbed a couple ¢ 0” icicles ofin the gla- ‘a 
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-an’'shot a hole a ‘foot crost. ‘thru his 
head. 


Ni Vv 

: > fo, i \ e. 
_- When Paul come to Oregon he took 

Cy Tight to mountain climbin’. (’Course 


he'd: heard it don’t take nothin’ but a 


_ @@ strong back an’ a weak head to git to be 


suai < a Mazama.) He uster pack a bed-tick 
ie full o’ railroad spikes up to the top o’ 
fi Mount Hood ever’ mornin’ ‘fore break- 
fast ‘jist fer exercise. Wunst when he { 


a ) & - wuz wanderin’ round the mountain he 
eee 
me wuz overtook by some onusual weather 


é -an’-had to skoot into a cave fer shelter. 
Wg Wal, the’ \ wuz three big Mountain Lions 


ae ; hidin’ thar, too; Paul he c’d see ’em by 
R hth fy the light. 0’ their eyes, an’ him ’thout 


sah ney. weepon. So he jist grabbed one 0’ 
ee. q Jem by the tail an’ swung him round his 
Wy} head till he wuz good an’ dizzy, an’ 
used him f fer a club to kill t ‘others. 
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- cier an’ Dcaied:” em into/ (his gun. 
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‘ 9) | an’ he cal’lated mebby he’d go into the, q ‘3 


canyon an’ gotsready fer to string’ him | r) e 


the lift, An’ when Paul ‘got back to a. Ar 
@ Oregon ‘he broke the Elk an’ hitched # .° 
B} him up with Babe an’ used ’em makin’ ba 
roads.. \ SA hs 
ah : — } rf. ‘ ) ae 
é OP RUA ~ a 
nae) ea 
; a 2 ae 
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Paul he’d' heard ’bout cow-punchin’ | 


\ y 


cattle business; so he took a walk over By iy: 


. to Wyoming. He didn’t have money | Re 
. nough to buy a decent- sized herd, sohe | st 
@ begun catchin’ wild cattle. ’Fore long gp 
cae turned wild. an’ made a killin’ er two q Me 
-— leastwise they sez he done it, but | 4 


4 got my doubts — an’ a posse got after 
him. Fin’lly they cornered him in @ q 


up. That same day they’d captured the ( 
Big Elk an’’twuz ‘more’n they could do.§@ 
@ to brand him. Paul he bet ’eém he c’d. & j Ss 
ride the Elk an’ they let him try jist fer q a 
fun. Wal, that wuz the last they ever es Re 
seen 0’ Paul er the Elk. He sent ’ema gy 
letter from Argentiny thankin’ ’em fer 9 


S Course y’ know how Spencer’s Butte 
‘come to be over thar? I wuz right ‘long 
when ’twuz made. Paul he had a _job o’ B® 
makin’ a road to his new lumber- camp, of 
and my Dad he driv the Elk an’ ‘Babe 
fer him. Wal, bout the time he wuz a-, 
: sittin’ that thar r road ’bout done an’ we 
wuz. a-comin’ ‘long with a big load. o” 
| dirt an’ stone, the right wlfeel struck a 
big rock an} broke. clean off. We never 
> stopped. till we. slid plum into the Wil- 
_lamette River, an’ I struck my head on 
a sharp.stone — look’t the scar. Paul he, 
‘jist: let that load. day: right whar she 
| dumped, : ore that’s se ako s Butte. G 
me ee : D 

Fee | Big ig Swekde Ole come West to bring | 
eee | Babe, but Paul.didn’t need him special. 4 
Aepee, eg see ’twuz Ole’s, reg'lar job to shoe, » 

- Babe, an’ he wuz the only man that § 

_ever done it single-handed. Ever’-time C 
_hedone it they had to open a Apaneton: os 
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Gi 0 potatoes, an’ mush made- outn ia t 


A@ icon mine: Wunet Ole cab a couple 


o’ ther shoes a mile an’ he stink knee- a 
} deep in solid rock ever’ step. Wal, log- | 
, gin’ wuz different i in the West, an” Babe _ 
didn’t need no shoein’ ; : ‘so, Sweede Ole y 
Ke took some o’ the odd jobs Paul wouldn’t é 
bother with, an’ now he’s got a lumber | ‘ 
-comp’ny 0’ his own over to Seattle. The 
a last job wuz buildin’ a tunnel west or ( 
Eugene., He gota 1 strong slip scraper an’ ,) { 

/a eighty-pound railroad iron an’ rigged |p} 
up a shovel — didn’t loosen u ‘the _ 
ae aye use no an ner trucks - ree! 


breakfast. he et five dozen eggs, a | hfe | 
_ whole sack 0’ meal. os 

. Levi Luge wuz Paul’s handy ‘man 
when he logged up the Mackenzie, an’ 
“he never laid oie on no 10 job. He dict 
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boots, an’ he could swing Paul’s double- 


RG. but not quite. That thar axe had a wove. 
oS grass handle, an’ Paul he jist swung it 
@ round i in.a circle an’ cut all the. trees in 
ee |) ee wunst. saad ti 


eax i _ when he wanted anythin’ to the store 


| C bring i in. 1 the firewood on the calles 0) his fa | 
‘bladed axe most as good as Paul could— BY 


q 


foe ~ er Paul didn’ t have no book- iarain?: SO 


z- 
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| at qg he jist drawed-a pitcher o’t, an’ gin’ lly ) 


we > _he got what ‘he sent fer. But one time 
| he didn’t. Levi wuz a-goin’ to town an’ 


a "send fer a grindstone; so he drawed a 
et “circle on a paper an’ give it to Levi to 
‘4 eh give to the store-keeper. Next day when 
eS Levi got back an’ ondone his pack he 

§ didn’ t have no grindstone — had a 
_ cheese ’stead o’t. ‘Wal, ” sez Paul; Vit, bk 
| didn’t fergit to put the hole in the 
-durned ahing’ An! a thar Paul he 
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Paul thought it’d be a good chanst to- 8 
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{his 
Wave ae, oa 


séz, ‘ttn goin’ to phos mea Unerver- i 
Suey _ an’ he done it. ae ts ~  & 
be fa a : 4 j es i. is) 
The bigdedt job 0” ‘Nopeint Paul ever 
done. in Oregon wuz the winter o’ the 


V@ Blue Snow. He had a camp ‘on the ee. 

Columbia River same’s on the Sko- bn, 

24) mackaway an’ kept his eye on both. x a, : 

M&S Paul he had ‘some bad luck in thé Ore- ‘ae 

a gon camp. He driv the logs ‘plum over | Hh Oe i) 

mC the ‘Columbia River Falls an’ then he Ahan 


_ see he’d. got the wrong logs am had to. 

Oe drive’emall back. « — 
f@ After Paul got the south side 0’ Mount. = | 
8 Hood all logged off, he hitched his Blue n( 


Ox to his heavy . plow, the one that'd 4 ae 
turn forty acre to two” -furrers,. an’ : ie 
started in breakin’ it fer plantin’. But. | ae 


he didn’t git much done, fer Babe hel, > | 
q stepped into a yeller- jacket’s nest an’ 
run away’dragsin’ the plow ‘long. The’ 
gash he made in ‘che pis folks 7 che 
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‘Columbia River Gorge. Paul he never 
did colleck ‘the pieces 6° that thar Bo 
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“Paul he tried his hand ‘at seeetehin’ 


7 goin” — built a sky- -scrapin’ hotel wunst’ 


‘down here on the Big Trail. That thar 


wus a hotel — spread, over more’n ten 


acres, an’ had the last seven stories put 


j “on hinges so’s they c’d be swung back 
fer to let the moon go by. The dinin’- * 


-room wuz seven ‘hundred foot long, an’ 
Oe oath: anops, all wore roller skates. 


An’ Peni tried anche , tho ey 
wuz more in his line. I guess ever’body’s 
heard "bout. the hard luck he had in 
- Karisas. Some crook sold him a farm/ 
an’ the soil wuz.so rich nobody ever dast 


plant anythin’ onit. Paul he went out 


fer to look-it over an’ on the way he 


"dropped a kernel, ry corn, an’ by the. 


_time he'd went a few stone that thar 
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“corn wuz knee-high. He /run-to. the ff 


house fer to sit Sweede Charlie to watch © ‘ 


“wuz vidi n their heads.” Paul he ag 
gered to cut the top off an’ stop it grow- 
in’, so he sent Charlie up the stalk, but 
he couldr't git to the top; an’ when he | 
tried to slide down he couldn’t neither, | 
fer it growed faster’n he c’d slide. He - 
liked to “the Bg till Paul loa up his : 


up to ag Then,’long'come the Gov’- oF 
ment Inspector an’ Sez: ‘Paul, y’ got to. 
git that corn-stalk down; it’s drainin’ 


the Mississippi River dry an’ interferin’ 


with, navigation.’ Fin’ lly Paul he: sent 
fer a couple o’ rails “bout a mile long 


‘an’ knotted: ’em together round the 


stalk by runnin’ Babe round it, an’ the. > 


faster it growed the. more it cut itself. 


Jist ther ‘long come a cyclone an’ fin- | 
ished it. 
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Y’ ever see that cleared spot = ’bout 


re a-hundred’ acres —~up the Mackenzie 

of gE River? Wal, that thar wuz Paul’s ranch. 
ie He cal’lated to\raise wheat on’t; so he) 

: ee - built a tight board fence round it an’ 
| ; sowed it to wheat. It jist got started an’ 


abig hail-storm come onan’ beat it into. | 
_ @™ the ground. So Paul he planted it over 
ae S a$’in, an’ as soon’sit got bout ripe ‘long 
eS come a herd o’ elk an’ jumped,the fence 

an’ milled round 4n’ tromped it all out. 
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a 4 Wal, sir, both 0’ them. seedin’s’d took, 
~~ 9M an’ the grain wiz so heavy it run clean 
ff over the second board 0’ the fence. 
Et _ Paul had his worst luck when he went s 
:  intothe hog business in Eastern Oregon. 
7 Dp) An’ it wuzn’t" his fault neither. “His, Cf 
fa ‘Tanch wuz clean back in the mountains » 
<q -an’ the’ wuzn’t no road cut. He jist got | 
‘ ~anice start an’ somethin’ begun to take «| 
Se say the hogs — fifteen, twenty a njght— 3. 
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fattened an’ killed, an’ the corn all qo 


|. He got hungry fer hot-cakes an’ they - 


o’ °cute indigestion. They butch oT 


an’ fin’lly the corn begun to go, too, | 
Paul seen some bear tracks an’ he fol- | 
lered ’em thirty mile to a cave in Box | 
Canyon; an’ thar he’ found his hogs alt 


stored in ricks. Wal,ithe buildin’ 0’ the FF 

road to haul the meat out after it wuz 
cured et up all the profit — an’ then a) i 

some. | wh 

Ata tee io z 

"Bout ‘this time Babe come to an on= | 

' timely: end. Paul an’ his family. wuz a- \ 

“ spendin’ the week-end at the camp on eh 

the Skomackaway an’ Babe wuz ‘long. BB 


didn’t give him none. He kicked an’. +) 

pawed the ground'so furious that’ the . 
wind, it made blowed oven the cook-_ q ee 
sHanty! ‘Then. he made straight fer’ it 4 

an{ et up all the: cakes, an’ then he got 

so greedy he swallered the stove an’ died . 
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See Bi. / 

baa. fj Hi, right Hay an’ salvaged’ the ‘stove 
‘oe _ §@% an’ shipped the nieat away in sixty box- 
ere D cars; an’ folks’ve compl ned o’ tough’ 
Ses beefsteak « Becraince,< 0 t's ide 
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Pinna an’ helpin’ with the Canal; an’ 


~ 1 6s sez he run the Spruce Division fer 
ae 2 World War. I-dunno; but he didn’t 


take Babe, ner the Big Elk. I know that 


“ An’ now I’m done yarnin’. Them wuz 
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ae Yeh, I heard "bout Paul bein’ ‘in 


Cy ferafact. I tol’ y’ what become 0’ Babe, 


3 an’ they got the Elk’s j jaw in the Condon 
a -Muzeem. | Pee : 
ah a ae Lee) Z ' ‘ ary 
ae 3 oe. 


great ‘ol’ days. — Guess Pil go on up 
qe. the Mackenzie an’ Bit m 'self ‘a job a- 
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FISH ARE 
SUCH LIARS! 


By Roland Pertwee 


In addition to being one of 
the most popular contem- 
porary British novelists and 
playwrights, Roland Pertwee, 
as it appears, like many an- 
other wise man, is a keen fly- 
fisherman. 

In ‘Fish Are Such Liars!’ 
he has told the story of Old 
Trout and Rainbow, the in- 
habitants of a French chalk 
stream, and of how they come 
to grips with a fisherman who 
turns out to have been an old 
wartime friend. For mingled 
entertainment and sound pis- 
catorial lore, this book should 
stand as an angling classic. 
And full as it is of humor and 
excitement, the most meticu- 
lous dry-fly fisherman will 
not only fail to find a flaw in 
its angling science but will 
even get some enlightening 
new points of view in regard 
to the life that goes on be- 
neath the sliding surface of 
the stream. 


Essays AND OuTDoor ‘Books 


THE THOUGHT BROKER 
‘By SAMUEL McCuorp CROTHERS 


Six delightful papers by one of America’s best essay-writers are 
included in this posthumous volume. 


THE UNINTENTIONAL CHARM OF MEN 
‘By Frances Lester WARNER 
Men working, fishing, odd-jobbing; men in every aspect of their 


lives are the subject of these amusing essays. With uninten- 


tional illustrations. 


PEDESTRIAN PAPERS By Waxter S. Hincuman — 


Little essays on many subjects, by an editor of The Forum. 


A SPORTSMAN’S SCRAPBOOK 


By Joun C. Parris” : 


Sporting reminiscences at home and abroad, by the author of “A 
Natural History of the Ducks.’ 


FISH ARE SUCH LIARS! ‘By Rotanp Pertwee 


‘ 


The celebrated British novelist tells with zest and humor the : 


story of two speckled beauties — inhabitants of a French trout — 


stream. 


PAUL BUNYAN COMES WEST 


By Ipa VircintA TURNEY 
A racy volume of tall tales of the master woodsman, with de- 


lightful linoleum cuts. 


HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY 


